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How can a guy learn Geography when he can't pronounce it? 



Brother Jim is in the Navy, 
Brother Tom's on Air Cadet, 
And Cousin Honk's a-buiWing tanks, 
But I must wait and fret! 

* * * 

Undo Sam says, "work and study! 
But it's hard to concentrate 
On olden wars and ancient lores. 
And stuff so out of date! 

* -et * 

War Geography has got me! 
Every name is like a sneeze! 
From Oahu to Waipahu, 
From Minsk to Celebes! 



Miquelon and Madagascar, 
Guam, Tobruk and Mandalay — 
They give me pain inside my brain. 
And fill me with dismay I 

* •* <* 

They're the reason tires are scarcer 
And the car is "on the shelf. 
But why should I complain and sigh? 
f ve got a bike, myself! 




Its coaster brake's a Morrow, 
(That's a tip I got from Dad!) 
It stops so quick, and coasts so slick. 
It's tops ... and that ain't bod! 



Famous for more than 40 years ! 
Quick stopping, easy pedaling, 
long coasting; more ball bear- 
ings (31) than any other brake. 
Your bicycle dealer can furnish 
a Morrow Coaster Brake on 
any bike — ask for it. 



ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION 
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COASTER BRAKE 



NOW'SMV 

CHANCE! 



STATE 

PRISON! 



,* 



v 



,'• 



•- 



\ 



\ 



*y 



• * 



<S 



■Iff 



±&WT 



Si? 



,<x ■ 



,.•■. 



y 



*■" 



.*"- 



** 



-*- 



STATE 
PRISON 



n 






h '* 



'-.<' 



/aHHH! J RISKED MY LIFE GOING OUT 
I TO GET THIS POLICE COMICS , BUT 

NO PRISON SENTENCE IS GOING. 
\jTO KEEP ME FROM FOLLOWIN 
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jHlGH ABOVE THE 
[ TROUBLED WATERS 
yOE THE DANUBE. , 
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OFV/CECPS OP THE 
OCCUPYING N ATI ARMY 
REVEL IN WINE AND SONG 



THEY DO NOT GEE THE 
BURNING EYES, HIDDEN 
IN ANCIENT ARMOR,. 
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7V/E NEWS' CIRCLE'S THE 
GLOffE /'NAZI OFFICIALS 
KILLED IN HUNGARY'/ " 





IN NEW YORK, HAPPY TWieeiLU 

eprm/z isFZfZANTic,. , 



GET ME - THP2R1LL JN ISTAN- 
BUL, ANDWUCRY,'' 
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WHY HI"tf\BOSSMAN/ 
BEEN THlNWN 'ABOUT 

>OU, , , V^HAT A SWEET 
INVITE I SOT TO - 
NieHT..>OU SHOULD 
BE HEJ2E.. 
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ON A RAKED FSX9S 
FOCT.',' NOW DO 
YOU LIKE THAT 
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WAZZAT'f 
I HEARD A 





JUMPIN' 
IT'* 

VON PBTZJi 





P«ST HAPPV. . . THAT 
BULGE IN THE DOORMAN'S 

REAR CAN'T BE A 
DISLOCATED HIP BBCAUSE 



HAFW4CCU&&& 7h4& K4AN OF 
F9FSGD GUN, 
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THIS WAGON IS EQUIPPED) 
WITH GUMS, MAP'S AND 
RADIO.. WE ARE ONE OP A 

5-7 CHAIN OP REBELS IN 
"* EUROPE!.' 




AND WE WILL GIVE OUR- \ I 

SELVES UP WHEN THE JOB/ 

IS DONE/ SO THAT IN NO- ** 

CENT ONES WILL NOTSUPFEE 
FROM REPRISALS'' 








back: at the hotel ,..as 

H APt^Y TEBB/LL A<ZAIN. , , . 

X L.EAEZNED PLENTY, 
BUD, AND I'M CSOINS 

STCZAK3HT TO THE 
<BE-STAFO WITH WHAT 
I KNOW.'.' 



ABE YOU CRAZY? 
VOU. CAN'T 

•SQUEAL ON THOSE 



\ 



[TO 



1^ 



ft 



BUT HAPPY SEEMS DETER- 
MINED to eet/sav meeeseLs 
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BUT HE EINSS TMIE TROOPS 
IN A CZI&CUE OF= LEAPING 
&Z.AM&" 
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DON'T LOOK NOW, BUD, 






Follow the exciting adventures of The Ray in each issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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ACBOSS THE SHELL CSATeiSED/ PACE OP EUROPE, ACT 2 OP THE WAR BOSUN IN I<?I4 ROARED 
UNCHECI^ED MODERN WEAPONSgAND METHODS HA VS BROUGHT TOTAL WAR 70 EVERY MAN, WOMAN 
AND CHILD IN EUROPE, AND gOh/CE AGAIN THE POUR HORSEMEN OP THE 'APOCALYPPS BLAZE 
ACROSS THE HORIZON, g f MEANWHILE IN THE WESTERN HEMISPHERE AND IN ASIA, THE 
SWORD OP JAPANESE £ INVASION HANGS ^^jOVERHEADA SUDDENLY, WITHOUT WARNIN6 

. . PEA RL HABBOO . . 
BRINGING INTO THgMVES 
OP AMERICANS SUCH HBOOEST 
A S GEN. M+CARTHUR AND 
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COLIN KELLY 
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MWANWHiLE IN A&MY 
<NTE?LU<SENC£ HEA&- 




\OU SENT FOR 
ME, COL. 




I HAVE HECE THE 
MOST DANGEROUS 

ASSIGNMBNTOF 

>OUE CAEEEfi?,, 

IN MANILA// 



THISBE6W5 
TOINTFSCST 
ME 
STRANGELY. 




OIC5HT . BUT VOU'LL BE 
»N THE VERYJAWOP 
DEATH AT EVECV. 
MOMENT. . 



WE 
JAWS 
COLONEL.. 






IT'S ALL VOUE FAULT SOU 
SCHEMING YELLOW SHe-DEVIL! 




LOOK AT MB. A DRUNI^EN RENE- 
GADE .'.' I DESECTED MY 
COMMAND,ANDSOLDMYC0UNTR/'S 
SECCETSTO X3UR YELLOW 

HORDES FORYOURLOV&. 
WHY, I'LL... 
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ONE MORE WOEC? 

FROM YOU AND 

I'LL TUCN YOU 

OVER TO MYCOUN- 

JRYMENmEVEN 
THOUGH YOU 
ARE MY 

HUSSANDi! 
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I CAN HAROLY WAIT 
TILL YOUR USEFUL- 
NESS ISENDED/>OU 
SNIVELING CURJJ 




TOTHINkTTHATLIEUT 
COMMANDER BPANDON 

WOULD COME "TOTHIS 

■SOB? IF I COULDONLV 
FORGET HER, .BUT I 

CAN'T,.. I., CAN'T.. 




AT THAT VE&Y MOMENT 

„NQT FAB FT20M 
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IT! I AM CAUGHT. 



WOWi 









GREETINGS MASTER, .BATU 
SNIPES THE SNIPERS,,, 




DON'T MAKE A SOUND, 
BATU ,.7WEEE MAY BE 
MORE TREE DWELLEE5 
AEOUND.'i 

11 




i'm black x and this is 
batu.. can you guide 
us to manila? 

bov. . ipDgoonsatmN 



HOW COME YOUfeE 
SO FAJ2 FEOM 
WOME? 
AW 

WHENOUCkETCm 
ER DKOPP 
DAT T'OO 

TSZUCe INDE 
SECIES I 
JERNED THE 

MARINES TO 
FEKSIT,. 





A MOMENT LA7W2, SUF*&B1QIZ NUMBERS 
OVESmWHlSsLM BLACK* ANP 8ATU. , 



!|ZE THEMi WE WILL USE THEM 



THE MOEN1NKSJ1 
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WHAT A WEAK ROOR 
POOL. I AMhWHV DIP 

i do it J! heavens J 

CAN THAT 



it VBL BLACK XI THOSE 

DEVILS ARE GOING 
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mATU HASTENS TO 

feamm black x. * 



YOU MECE! WMV.. ITMUST HAVE BEEN 

YES . . BUT NOV. ^S^ygSa. 
WEVE GOTTA GET "^ "^ L vwuqw " 

OUT OP HEBE 




I NEVEC SUSPECTED.. 



IT'STEUE!! I'M A 
TKAITOE. . BUT I 

COULDN'T SEE 

VOU BEING 

MUEPEEED. 
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A MACHINE GUNJ 
WMAT TH ' ? 




ANPABIOVBINA WWCOW., 
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COMEONi YV&LL GETOUT,,. 




1 Weel*& LATEe,, WA SH1N6T&N,, I 



. . AND THAT'S A BUT YOU NEED 
TUB STOI2V. . ) A BEST'.' 

now excuse /wheeze ace 

Me,, I HAVE X. VOU GONG? 



I HAVE A STORY TO TELL A 
YOUNG NAVY MAN, AND THEN I'M 
GOING TO A BALL GAME AND 
YELL LOUDEK THAN I EVetZ 
YELLED IN MY UFE, FOE THE 
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More thrills with Black X in the next issue of SMASH COMICS. 




THEY GOTTA 

GET T'6ETHER, 
THIS CRISIS 
CALLS 
FOR 

UNITY/, 



Excuse 

ME, 

KINGY-- 



FM ONLY THE CHAMBER 
MAID - BUT I'VE BEEN 
STUDYING AH" I'M 



HEP TO THIS 

UNITY 
STUFF./ 



S'POSE 
YOU TALK 
TO 'EM/' 
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MY SUBJECTS AR.B MADhry^ 
'CAUSE I CAN'T GET d ftti 

unity in my 

cabinet! 



m 



m 








THEY 
GOT BIG 

QUESTIONS TO 
SETTLE ABOUT 

ARMY; NAVY, 
WAR, LABOR 
AND THAT 
El YE BUCKS 
I NEED TILL 

PAYDAY* 
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WHO CAN TELL --WHERE 
BIGGER MINDS HAVE 
FAILED- MAYBE THAT 
S/MPLE MAID CAN CHARM 
SOME PEACE INTO THAT 
MOB! 
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HERE'S 
A PAGE 

80Y WITH 

NEWS/ 



OKAY, KING- 
THE CABINET AGREES 
ON ALL THEM BILLS— 

ARMY, NAVY, WAR 

LABOR AN' ALL 
THAT STUFF.'. 
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UNITY AT^W S NOT SO 
LAST.'- THAT MJ FAST, KING- 

G r§Sfti < A J\^e1net's 

GEN/ US rT V~\ STILL 

FUSS IN " 
ABOUT A 

FEW 

WW- NV MINOR 

ITEMS. 
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ONE OF 'EM IS 

ASSASSINAT/N' < WHAT*? 

YOU AND /&¥•*&* 

MAK/N' THAT J ''"Wf* 

GAL THE ) "CL ^ 

QUEEN/ y ^ 
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I THOUGHT 

OF PUTT/N* 

THE SKiDS J$ MAKIN* ftEA 

UNDER 
KING, 

DIDN'T, . ^*c— »^f;.r,^^. 



YES- BUT I W'WBLL, I'M TAXIN' HER 
SUGGESTED ms^^^TO LUNCH A 



Wf QUEEN 
DINES WITH 

MEL 
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£njoy Archie O'Toole in each issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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INDBSTRUCTABLE, 

THE IRON MAN, 

CONTROLLED 
| FROM THE INSIDE, 

y /-/^GAZ HAZZARD, 
BATTLES 

UNTIRINGLY 



FOQEIGN FORCES 
WHOSE AIM 

I 



tv 



; /S 77VE 

DESTRUCTION 
OF 

DEMOCRACY^' ,' 



': r > 



W 77V£- OFFICE OF TI-IE WAR 
DEPARTMENT, IM WASHINGTON - 
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AND WITH THOSE 

soys wow/a/g o/v /r, 

HITLER'S RATS WILL 
BE BEH/NO BARS 
^ IN 2*+ HOURS r 









WAYNE 
REID. 





THE MESSENGER SPEEDS 

&H&OUGH THE DESERTED 
STREETS TOWARD THE RBJ 
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wmmmm cAmmmmoAChtes' 

THE SPOT WHERE THE NAZ/ 
IS WAITING 
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TWO SPIES MEET, AND HEAD 

I'jWf tsesTAPo hide-out— 




4S HE MASSES A 
CORNER, #G IS WATCHE* 
PROM THE SHADOWS 



A FLARE GC//V 

%> F/&E0 INTO W& 
NIGHT SKY— 
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NOW TO 

LET CARL 
VNOW HE 
[HAS PASSED 
HERE"' 
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7WE SMOKE CLEARS ANDw 
CARL P/CXS UR THE CASE 
CONTAINING THE EVIDENCE. 
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AT THIS MOMENT HIGH ABOVE, 
&OZO WATCHES TNE TWO 



AGENTS 
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T/Vfi- TWO <SP>/ES BNTeR 
THE WDE-OUT 



DOT /ROM MAN 



DOES NOT 
VO&GV US • 
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WtMEANtmtLErKQONTZ WEEPS 

<m>.:.$WM SHADOWS, MAK/NG 
H/S WAV TOWAQO A SECOND 
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X VANT VOU SHOULD MAKE 
A BOMB — VE APE GOING 
TO BLOW UP DER 
CAPITAL UND LEAVE 





VVH LL TAKE 

care of? you 



^a/oiv ( ercepr foq you, 

RAT- YOUR ROTTBN 
&/NG AS W/PEO 








WfXM GOING TO TURN VOU 
OVER TO THE /=". 3- 1. -THAT 
WAV THEY'LL- KNOW 
KELLY D/ON'T DIE IN 
VAIN - BUT BEFORE 
I OO—- 







Another installment of Bozq The Robot in the next issue of SMASH COMICS 
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WNBMPUOVmD VAUDE- 

VlLLIANB WAITING FOR 
TH* CALL TO BIO TIME, 
WARREN, VENTRILOQUIST 
mOCKY, THE STRONG MAN 
\AND TINY, THE MIDGET, 
1ARE USUALLY EMBROILED 
IN HAIR-RAISING ADVEN- 
TURES, AWAITING THE 
CALL TO GLORV. . 
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IffN DESPERATE STRAITS, THE BOWS 
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I SUPPOSE WE'LL 
WAIT THE REST 
OP OUR LIVES FOR 
A CRACK AT BIG 
TIME _VAUOE- ' 

VILLfi! 



DON'T 
BE 
PROUD J 



\ 



WE'RE 
TAKING 
THE FIRST 

JOB 
THAT'S 

OFFERED' 



SU ODE NUY A STRANG £R 

ENTERS THE OPFlCE.% 

i 

PARDON ME, BOVS. 






V 



A 



OFF 




&9* 

^OVV 



y °oJ 



us ?° 






7*aa! 
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¥ 



'•fr 



\\ 



A TMet 








m-mw- approach rm 
ArmvHMARE pmmtm 
wimWr^??- 



WELL/ FELLOWS/ 
I NEED TWO 
STRONG ARM ED 
GUARDS FOR AN 
AUCTION RARTy 
OF ANTIQUES; 
BUT THE LITTLE 
FELLOW... 



DON'T 
WORRY 

ABOUT 
HIM/MR. 



KEEP YOUR EYES 
OPEN/ BOYS. . . 
THESE ARTICLES 

ICELES«' 



WE'LL KEEP Up* ~>, 



HIM BUSY#^ _ ^, 



~Vu, 




■■■■ 



1m 



4* ... - 




^i 






n 



>f 









z#k£: 



>:;>:::--W::':^ ( 







r«* 



YOU'D 
THINK I 
WAS A 
OOPET 





YOU CAN 
DEPEND 
ON US, 
MR.FRAZER. 



*1lV 



«* ' j 



\ROCKY 




^|g§gpMI!S%r 




up Tomm 



: ; , 






& 



^BLAST ITf 






1 



I'LL LOOK 
THIS "" 
RECEPTION 
COMMITTEE 

OVERf 



■ - 



LOOK.'A 

GUY * 

WEARING 
A MASK! 



•« 



11 

BSFmmiROCKY CA< 
RBAWtmiM, THE 

ATTACKER PARRIE 
HIS SLOW WITH A 





WHAT'S THE 

MATTER W/TH 

YOUR FISTS, 

MYSTERY 

MAN? 



HEYf 
COME 
BACK 

HERE.' 






SI 08 



■1 ■ 




'■'■■■V^V. 




'iV^rftl 
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-V' 



^, 









^* 
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i MINUTE LATER,THE BUTLER 
ADMITS WARREN AND W*m.. 



) OCTL, l THE PARTY IS IN FULL SWING, . 





PATRIOTICALLY, WARREN USES HIS 
GIFT OF VENTRILOQUISM TO 



'. FIVE HUNDRED* 



\ BOOST THE PRICES .\ ■ ■ ,, gy THRQW/NG H i S yQlcWmVERWRIOUS PARTS QFWmE HOUSE, 

\ ,''"i~t~i mai/pTt J WARREN IS /NSTRUMMNTAL/N SECURING 

I r I LL MAKE IT K Fm TH£ mNALPU R C HASmimiCEOFTHm 








UNDER f 1 



WELL, FOLKS, WHAT 
THE BID FOR THIS 
BEAUTIFUL. PAINTING? 
REMEMBER THE 
PROCEEDS ARE 




WAR RELIEF.' 



■ 

TWO 
HUNDRED. 




PAINTINGSi 





f amvm. 



■ ' " ■ ■ M " ■ ' "■ ■■ ,l -" 



TO THE 
KITC.HE 

SIRJ 




—_ 






*§ 





i ■ 




YOU "DON'T 
SPEND ALU 
YOUR LIFE 
IN A 
KITCHEN 
DO VOU? 






mm 



IgflMPo • THE SIGHT OF THE 

butler carrving the goods 

from the auct/on to a 
waiting truck, attracts 

TINY. ,f "'" 







* /Z' STE P ON 



BEFORE 



^ 




AW WARREN "OUIC^gdj 

, ,)\ throws hjs. vqtiBng. 
- ' simulating >mmm& 

BLOWOUT, , , , 



*^ 




BANG 



*• • -» 



i' 



FA- 



^ 



■::-\ 



&&*£ 



■£:■ 



A 1 ?** 



WH 



/////// 



yEAH, GUESS 
WHO? 



/' 



> 



fe 



\i- 



nK* 



V-v-----v.i 






L 



•>c 



GOIN'f N 



\ . [ WAV AT 

; \THE?rA 

BLOW- 
OUT.' 



I CAN'T RUN ON 

THREE TIRES 

WITH THIS 

LOAD? 



1 ■ T-SSjii 


m. /you\i 
/ suysu 

/ LOOK- <>, 
; ING FOR 
f 1 SOME- 

m \ONa?> 







r-VA-i-. ,j 



i*Ad 



-*** 



Mv. iV-*' 



Witt 



■^'■■■^■:---:' 



HE KNOCKEI 
HIM COLD.' 



H 
COMES 

THE 

LITTLE 
ONE' 



wwy 
you. „' 



.s* x * ,■ ;- **, . 

j 



$ 



'iVi*' 



U*i 



' '■ . 



Willi 



^ii / 



djcCtet.. .1 



"HANK' 



TH 



ASSISTANCE, TI-NVi 



HOPE H, 
DOESN'T 
ME OPEN TH/ 
DOOtf; 



MIND THE BLOWOUT?)/ HELLO RATS/ 

YOU'RE COMING 



WITH US 



ii 



»?■?>>. 



m$ 



% 



« 



SKPriStfO* 



WWW, 



SSKS® 



■■■-. 1 



t'»:''.' 



'M 



;--'/M"-.-. 



^ 



Wi, 






m*?y* 



w 



\ 



,tv 



!% 
^ 



Vi 



v 



CT 



\ 



~ «*.«*< 



I 



X, 



THESE THIEVES 
WILL 6E PROPERLY 
TAKEN CARE OF, BOVS. , AND 
I'LL 5EE IP I CAN'T PLACE VOU 
IN My GOOD FRIEND'S CHAIN 
OF VAUDEVILLE 
HOUSES* 

'THAN 



Or* 



MR, FRAZER 



S 



0® 



Kl. 



OH HUM 
IT'S EASV 

if you 

KNOW 
HOW 



J 



■ * 



■ i 



\ 



L 



V 



Follow The Purple Trio regularly in SMASH COMICS. 



[, v iliYonobtoe^. 

•~* nb|>c>T tu.r.Nfcr 



-.': ■ 



"WHEN- HER PA 



ENTS WERb""" 
KILLED IN A FOR 
EST Fl RE, CAROL 
VANCE ,WAS 
ADOPTED AND 
RAISBD BVTHE H 
WEALTHY MARTIN 
FAMILY, GIVEN PO- 
WSR OF FLAMES 
8V THE SOD OP 
FIRE, CAROL VANCE 
MARTIN, NOW 
ADOPTS THE ROLE 
OF Wf LDFtM, 
NEMESIS OF ALL 

6 ^ CRIMINALS. •> 




WILDFIRE, SPSSDS ALONG A LONELY 
MOUNTAIN ROAD. . 



WHAT MV FRlENDANNE 

AND HER HUSBAND 
EVER BOUGHT THIS 
OLD HOUSE FOR, IS ^i<i* 
BEYOND MEJ 





BUT I PROMISED 
TO VISIT HER 
AND HERE I AMI 
WHEW, I SURE 
PICKED A BAD,. 
NIGHT! 




» 






UGH I WHOEVER DESIGNED 
THIS KNOCKER SURE 
HAD POO"R TASTEJ 



r THE-THE DOOR OPENED 
OP ITS OWN ACCORD. 
THIS PLACE GIVES ME 

THE CREEPS ALREADY' 



/< 






. ol 

;■■:-' 



// 



■ 



1 4 



i 



in 



? OOOH! THOSE SUITS 
OF ARMOR. .ALIVE! 



«HE SEEMS TO 
3E ALONE J 



fr^v.. 



yEAHJ 
SHE WON'T 
GIVE US 
r ANY TROUBLE I 
LET'S GRAB 
HER' 



7 



** / 









mm 



*c.\ 









J- '■■;/. -3 



-3& 






EV, ANNE, JOHN! 



WH 



ARE YOU? 



ffJ.-fSSS* 



\ 



L>> 



''ft. 



^ 



/VX- 



s: 



> 



> 



**\ 









ESSE 



m yy-yy. 



*\ -h- 



h- 1 ^ 



:o v .v 



.C7 n 



\ 



:-:•» .-- 



MB SUDDENiNESSOF THE AT- 
TACK AND THE STRANGE COS- 
OF THE MEN ARE TOO 

UCH FOR gyg N^CAROL. . . . 
GOT HER J 



l vyyyyyy> 



d*W 



^ 






>" 



r*ttl 



^P 



, «J 



\ 



IK' 



7 



^ 



/2 



WE'LL TAKE 
HER DOWN 
TO THE BOSS] 



wi. 



w 



Mu 



81 



1- v 



m&M PASSAGEWAYS, 
CAROL'S WE / RD CA P- 
T^RS ? TROUPE. 



:•»■■ - * 



OCLJLs 



A\, 



^ 



N 



^v4^S 






^ 



m 



M 



>IW 



II 



l> 



III) 



.\^_: a 









SassJ 



<>*- 



MERLIN, SIR, WE "W PROBABLY A^ 
CAUGHT HER EN-J FRIEND OF 



TERING THE 
HOUSEJ 



II 



I v 



ANNE AND 
JOHN HAVNESJ' 
WELL, MAD MERLIN.J 
THE MAGICIAN IS 
A GOOD HOST1 
SHOW HER TO 
THE GUEST ROOM.I 
HBHl HEHi 



:**■ 



0i 



;/■ 



THE ARMORED HOODLUMS 
CARRY CAROL TO A RE- 
MOTE PART OF TH£ 
CELLAR, AND. . . . 



c% 



o* 



e& 



w 



& 






8? a °r 



:^5g^ 



PERHAPS AS 
WILDFIRE, 

/ CAN GET OUT 

OF HERE AND 

WHAT'S 

GOING ON 






\ 



r \ ■" 



\ 



v 



( 



f 



\ 



y. 



f J*A 



tit 



rswm 



' / L ' V ^;;V. 



^ 



USING HER POWER OVER 
PL AMES, WILDFIRE CALLS, 
AND A CANDLE FLAME 
RESPONDS. . . . 



HEV MERLIN, LOOK AT THAT 
FLAME. IF THAT'S SOME OF 
VOUR MAGIC, STOP IT, IT GIVES 
ME THE CREEPS! 

EH? I'M 
PRACTISING NO MAGIC! 
, f «ji BETTER FOLLOW 
'• \ fk^HAT FLAME! 

BU L«U^J I f 






AH 



JUSTENOUG 
KME 
MOLD 



FLA 



CUTLASS 1 



WILDFIRE SLASHES T| 
BARS, MELTING THEM 

THR OUGH . . 

■■- ■ •.-.■ , ■■■■■.. 



t # 



c 



.-> » 



i 



\>r 



lS* 



iV 



. 



Kttft&Y 






/ 



, ■— 



:■;! 









WIL.DFIRE MELTS THE 
CHAINS F ROM HSR_ _ 

_^5i E J^5£j^AVBE VOU CAN 

VlE LP US TURN THE TABLES 

ON THAT MAD MERLIN! 



I WILL IF YOU'LL 
TELL ME WHAT'S 
GOING ONI 




THIS OLD CASTLE ONCE BE- 
LONGED TO A MISERLY OLD 
UNCLE OF JOHN'S. WHEN THE 
UNCLE DIED. HE WILLED -" 

JOHN AN OLD SEA 
CHEST, IN WHICH 

WAS A LETTER 
DESCRIBING WHERE 

HE HAD HIDDEN 

A TRUNKFULOF 

GOLD, HERE IN 

THE CASTLE \J^\_ 



SOON AS WE FOUND IT WE 
BOUGHT THE PROPERTY WHICH 
HAD BEEN DESERTED FOR YEARS 
AND MOVED OUT TO LOOK FOR 
THE TREASURE I 



SO HE'S AFTER THE 
GOLD, IS HE? WE'LL 
TRY TO BREAK UP 
HIS LITTLE GAME! 



IT THIS MERLIN AND HIS 

CREW. STOPPED HERE FOR 
SHELTER AND CAUGHT US 
DIGGING FOR THE CHEST. 
HE IMMEDIATELY REALIZED 

WHAT WAS UP AND MADE 
U5 PRISONERS! 
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k*»~. 



L»» 



fc V 



0\0 







c 



f i 






WHILE IN ANOTHER 
PART OF THE CELLARS 
OF THE CASTL E. . . 

SURE IS 
(fcRUNT) HEAVY/] 



WE'VE FOUND 
IT! HURRY UP 
AND BRING IT 

HERE! 



<g®o=©, 






/-i 



7T 



**i 



O 



L> 



//> 



PS ST.' TH 
ARE, THEY'VE 
FOUND THE 
TREASURE 



THEY, 



lT-CJ 



I 



*M 






W> 



//■ 



wn 






■■■■/• 
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>?* 



% 



^ 



•>• 



B* 



Y 



9* 



M 



* 



y o 



o 



'S-^ 



"#L 



M 




THE' THUGS STRIKE SUT 
THEIR WEAPONS GRAZE 
THE FLAME SHIELD AND 
THE METAL MELTS. 





IT- IT'S ALL MELTED? 
I CAN'T BELIEVE MV . 

VES.'MB^SB^j 




4 



COME BACK, WILDFIRE, 
AND SHARE THE TREA- 
SURE WITH US. IF IT 
WASN'T FOR VOU. . 





4 



W/LDFIRE,THEN Ft-IES tNTO A 
WHIRLWIND ATTACK, COM PLETif 
SUBDUING THE WHOLE GANG, 




A FSW MINUTES LATER, SHE 
RETURNS AS CAROL MARTIN. 



OH, HERE YOU ARE. . I CAME ALL 
THE WAV OUT HERE TO VISIT 
YOU AND- WHAT'S GOING ON J 



'-■ --'--j 



4 



CAROL MARTIN! GOSH IT'S 
A GOOD THING THAT YOU 
DIDN'T COME OUT HERE 
ANV SOONER! 




jii 




Wildfire comes to you in each issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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|(9/v boaup a muYwoop-eowp mm 
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m 



rf 





sm£* 



w. 



w 
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iK 



IL 



s£&& 



\ 



MiVC- 



■>r#y »' 



i 



t.^ 






EB, PARDON, 
MISS LAKE, BUT 
MAY I HAVF YOUC?- 

ANM r . 





r j . 







\ :i^ 



»*r 



■A 



< S E UNe°PfS^f^P^V'MVSTERV......./' ? 8c 



»»£ssi*sw^s; 



of 



^O 4N0THe» 



Vill 



r-^-'-V. 



V* / 1 




HAYWO/irH/j/ 0£Tfyf 

MOD* if 



OH, THIS IS,, 
TOO MUCM 



M 



KoT 



o 



X 



sr 






(S 



-^ 



*+&. 






ti> 



<i 









- 






you TOOK 

THE WP/ 
WOG0t 

OUT OF r 

MV MOUTHi 




I CAME HERE 
FOR «V/ PURPOSE: 

TO BROADCAST 
THE PREMIER OF 






V 



FOR GOSH SAKES 

KEEP MUM IN 

THERE : IF 

PEOPLE FIND A 
7ALKIHC MOtW£y 

AROUND ME, 
THEY'LL KkOhff. 

I'M Ml MIGHT U 




f , BEHIND ' 
GUNBATrLEl\ THESE j 



LOOK, 
AHEAD! A 



L»***V| 



$ 



■ ■ 



■flto 



' / OH. 

soy. 
ACT/OH, 



^VBUSHcS:/ 



.-^:. 



# 



■ rf — 



f 



I. - 

nm 






V 



.^ 



-/ TV?. 



i> 



f*v* 




|ffl#>/vm^ |W£^ra.f ^^- wv:j\ 



*teflL 











n/nconpoopH 

VOU'VE RUINED f, 
THE WHOLE SCEHEU- 



C0 5I H s THOUSANDS 





NOW VACATE 

BEFORE I 
CLOUD UP AND 

PAIN ALL m 




WStDE the 

STL/O/O. 








WELL IF THIS 

IS A MOWE X SIMPLE.' 
HOW COME HES)THE BLADE 
BURYING- THE < FOLDS UP 
0ACGEB IN ) INTO THEy 
HER BAC/C?£ HANPLE,'. 



I 



s> 



: < — ' 



QT 



'MM 



,s/% 



->v 



5/MkQ miss 

fi*lw»/ THAT 

was a very 

convincing-, 
.performance: 






MY WORD/ 
A TALKING^ 
MONK£V't 




£ I GOT, IMH % 





Vi 



<4 &4AroVUL/ 

nJffDERED??,. 
HOW GHAfTiW/ 

AND YOU SAY I 



I ft ■ 141 ****** 



P|p If?? 

RIDICULOUS 



III 

*f 1. 




THE WRETCH 
TO DiC." 




I HARDLY 
TRYAHD, NEED AN/ 
ftFr /«r//V INVITATION.'. 






//v«4P oi/r 0^" it!! 

A MURDER CHARGE 
IS NOTHING- TO f 
CLOWN ABOUT/ 



DARLING-, I— 

OH! MUST'VE ,| 
BEEN DREAMING. 1 ! 

HUH? — „ 



8S* 



\ 



w 



y\ 






I 



& J 



'/f 



ty/ 






WHATS ALL 
THE RUMPUS 
ABOUT IN 
HERE 2% 

COME IN, 

ED/.. THIS , 
GUYS TRVIN 1 
TO PIN A 
HUHDERI 

v IN ME/ 



1/ 



ES 



i-o 



■0 



imagine me t why, jones 
' - 'here 

WOULDN'T 




BUT IT 
COt/MDH'T 

HAVE BEEN 
ME/ I WAS 

TAKi 




RED FIRE/ ah Acid 

VAT// EVERY MORSEL, 
OF F££fi¥ EATEN AWAY/ 

NOW, THE KILLER WHO 
KILLED W KILLER HAS 





0OC. r C-AB.C. 
MA3 THAT r . 
LMRD-HEf WHAT? m 
A K/UERJ/ ANOTHER? , 



(Ik 






r POWM 
POC.'j 



\ 



\f~+fl 



// 



f 



o ■ ' 



PILE ON , mni¥ . 
y ffUFflAHS. r 

po you 

HEAR] 



w, 



pFMERCV 
SAKE, 

GAU OFF, 

THE APE! 



EASE UP BOYS,,, 
LEAVE A LITTLE 
FOR ME/ 



imms i 



\M 



:*>■ t>i 



AW JUST A 
FEW MORE 
BUMPS/ 



7. 



r m 



:»'" 



Vim, - 



W-WHAT 
HAVE I 
DONE TO 
DESERVE, 

TH/tf; 



K 



YOU KNOW 
DAM MIL 
YOU SPRUNG 
THE PEATH 
TRAP ON 
JONES/ 



PUCK> 



QUICK! 



— ' * 



* 



UONES? I 

DIDN'T EVEN 
KNOW HE WAS 



V 



//! 



(r* 



vv 



Ti,: 



^Skrf 



\s 



6ADTOOKt/f 

HERE WE GO 
AGAIN.? THIS „ 
CASE IS DRIVING 

.ME 1010//, 



MALT. S\ NO USE...HES 

NOT IF I AIM 
STRAICHT// 



*'^WAiV 



<V 



tf 



X 



Stfti 



**^i 



[*.■■■;. 



L'-^, 



<C, 



V 



M3 



■J 



t * 



'/f 1 



\J^A 



■WHfl^,' 




rmm? 



V-^"* 1 



HMDEBFUL \(tUPERB[ 
ACTING/. 

AMAZING 
THE WAY SHE 

CHANGES 

FROM A YOUNfi- 

GIRL TO A 
r\ MIDDLE AGED/~\ 
' V WOMAN/// y 



m 






Jm 






':■;<- 



ft- 




QUEER/., it 

never did 
wvit before: 

HOLD ON - 



r 




#77gZ LATfff | 

NOW SHESy CAN'T 
AN 0/0, / BELIEVE 
[WOMAN/ J ITS THE 

SAME f. 
.PHRSON- 

PERFECT^! 
.ACTIN(f. rJ 



«•»** 









EUREKA! 

I HAVE IT/ 
BOyS. UNLESS I 
GUESS WRONG; 

OUR MAN WILL 

SHOW UP AT THE 
PREMIER -OF THE 

PICTURE ff 
listen; 




TER 7H£P/&MlE , ffOFlOy£A£A 
'ARTE 'OPENS TO m£ HtiRlD— 





r 



Anp as 7mm£7mmmm 

9 t TOP If/ ,, 
I CAN'T STAND 

IT A.NY r r ^**M 



V;; 



I STUPID FOOL/ WHAT 
DID JMT DO TO 
DESERVE SUCH 
PRAISE ? IT WAS MY 
MAKEUP THAT MADE] 

HER -JttMT THE 

WHOLE tHOHTj 



AVL'.l 



Vj 



£ 



ro^ 



*» i« 




^ 



NOW SIGN THIS 
CONFESSION TO THE 
MURDER 0? JO?- 
aB^utmn,, PIRECTOR 
BUZZBE, CAMERAMAN 
JONES AND THOMPSON 
THE AGENT... ALL OF 
WHOM YOU HATED 
FOR STEALING THE 
GLORY FROM YOU/ 




1 MADE UP AS 
BUZ2BE, KILLED 
<^...YOU GOT 

THEJRttt BUZZBE. 

I KILLED HIM 
MADE UP A5 JONES 
YOU GOT THE 
REAL JONES... 
I KILLED HIM ASl 

THOMPSON 

YOU GOT THE 
HEAL THOMPSON, 
AND I KILLED 

HIM, COMPLETING 
MV TASK OFy, 

REYENG*// 




BUT HOW DID 
YOU KNOW IT 
WAS ME? 

WHEN YOUR 
FACE PUTTY 
CAME OFF OHI 
MY SUCTION 
CUP 1 JUST 
PUT TWO 



AND TWO 



together: 



r 
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Nine pages of Midnight in the next issue of SMASH COMICS. / 



THE FLANEjW/NSS' WENPALL, 



>,,\ 



\**n\ 



OM>i 



f: 




If 



m 






^;V2 





WELL I LUES'S 1T<S 
ABOUT TIME TO 

MVSHOW.w 









WOJN^LE.DiESE 



r, WINGS 




brfEAN- 
WHILB 
AT 

THE 

aesA£ 

(SE&TAPO 
HEAD- 
QUARTERS 
IN 




COME ; DC . 

zeinmacdt; IT 

ISS USELESS 
TO E2ESIST 








MAJOE PINCEE* 

FELDHECP KUNkTLE 

HASS CAPTUeED W1N3S1 
WENDALL ...AND VUNTS 




WINGS' /'. 



INTO A 
DAfSkZENED ROOM. . 




TELL HITLEG 
A.KJD HIS PACK- 
OP VEPMIN, 
THEY'LL NEVEE 
SET MY EX- 
PLOSIVE FORMULA 
POH HELIUM X, 
IF YOU TOETUEE 

ME FROM NOW 
UNTIL 
DOOMS DAY' 



YESmEVEN NOW 

DER GESTAPO ISS 

BRINGING HEP. TO 



CHEC2MANY, VE VlLL ) CAN 'T 





VOL) ARE A VALUABLE 
1SONEC,CAPTAlM WENCALL] 
..BUT DON'T BE STUBBORN,.. 

I KNOW "vOU DIDN'T FLY 

D*T PLANE IN TOCHEEMANY 
JUST ON A BOMBING EAID/A 



MW 








-rHRowsTHELka-rt 

jjV ANOT}-1ERFn<5Ul2E, , 



I . 





, , ,AND HUBLSFIT 

at -rue lamp}! 1 , 



■ 




HIM !.' \ 
SHTOP WIMir 

KILL HIM.'. 1 








» 




kMiMMslJMMMMkzi- 







I MATE TO WEAK TVH' 

UNIPOKM,BUT MOW I 

CAN TOY TO EESCUE 

REINHACDT WITH 

LESS INTECFEE- 




OFF1CEAND 
ASSUMES 

TH&aot-e 



MY DEVOTION 
IS IN THE FORM 
OF A 

HANDSOME 



HA/VOUAEE 
CLEVE^RZAU- 

LEIN„HEEZEISS 
WHATNOUAEE 






YOUR FATHEE ISS A 

STUBBORN FOOL,FT2AU 

VEIN REINHAEDT.IT'S A 
PITY HE DOESN'T SHAKE YOLK 

DEVOTION FOE PEC 
COUNTRV UFF HIS B1ETRV 




I AM TIEZED UFFDIS" 
DELAY/ WEMUSTGET 
DEE <SECCETUFF HELIUM 





DCKs)g vou oant| 

DOIT.. , I'LL 

6IVE IN.'! I'LL 

SHOW YOU HOW TO 

MAKE THEEXPLOSIVEl 
IP YOU LET MY 

m 




PUTZEM 

UP, WINGS 

WENDALL..VE 

ROUND DER 

GUARD DOWN 
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YES IT'S 
STOP. 1 * THEY ARE ] TRUE! BUT 
TRICKINGNOU„NbUBAoUARffTO0 
DAUGHTER ISIN^ LATE.. V6 
WITH THEM H^f HAFF DEC 

SECRET AND 
dDX NOWV3U 



DIE !.' 



» 



•* 



Eft 



ft$: 



^y:;;*? 




STOLEN PLANE F UES OUT 
OF GERMANY.'' 




Fly with Wings Wendall each month in SMASH COMICS. 




BEG PARDON, 

BUT WHERE YOU 

TAKING- HON. 

LAUGH/NG 

HVeNA .> 



TO TH NATIONAL 
TAXIDS&MY 

EXHIBIT/ I'M 

OUT TO WIN THE 

SfOOO PRIZE 
FDR THE MOST 
ORIGINAL 



JOC 



M 



mj 







BUT WHAT 15 
SO ORIGINAL 
ABOUT A 

HVENA £ 



i not only 
stuffed the 
carcass — i 

stuffep the. 
MAUCH too/ 



Jr 






vVTv A 



c=s 






w^f ''/ft 

/y7 l-y2 n 
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I FEcL KINPA 
GUILTY, WUN/ 

AFTER ALL, THE , ,.._.. 
PRIIE WAS FOR [TURKEY I 
THE BEST / GAVE YOU FOR 



BUT YOU VitM 
STUfFEP 

WITH THE ROAST 



ANIMAL /' / m 



LUNCH/ 
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Are you following Plastic Man in POLICE COMICS? 
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NO DEADLIER ADVERSARY CON- 1 
FRONTS THE INVADING NAZIS 
THAN THE ELUSIVE MARKSMAN... 
LAST OF A LONG LINE OF POLISH 
NOBLES, BARON POVALSKI NOW 
STRIKES AT THE ENEMY, USING 
HIS ANCESTORS' WEAPON.... 

THE BOW AND ARROW.... 
WHILE AT THE SAME TIME HE • 
MASQUERADES AS MAJOR HURT2 

OF THE NAZI ARMY..... 



WEGfWAL HEAtMMRTBm 




A NAZI GENERAL UOJPS A CONFERENCE 



PARDON, 

HERB 
GENERAL.... 




VE CAUGHT DIS VUN TRYING 
TO STEAL PER CAPTURED 

ENGLISH . 
PLANE / 




WELL, WEDO .V WAIT, 

THE CUSTOMARY H GENERAL/ 

THING WITH -/THAT 

HIM... S/VOOT fl BOY 

HtMJ_^S MAY 

GIVE 

US 

NEEDED 
INFORMATION 




SCHWEIN //. . FOR THAT YOU DIE 



BUT YOU HAVE GIVEN ME' 





PERHAPS YOU ARE X I AM AN 

RIGHT. MAJOR HURTZ...) AMERICAN 

BOY, '.'...WHO ARE . J ...JOHN 
YOU 7. ANSWER// T\ POWELL 




.. I FOUGHT A6AINST YOU WITH 
THE POLISH AIR FORCE... I WAS 
TRYING TO ©ET THAT PLANE TO 
FLY TO ENGLAND// 




CALL KAPITAN 

KR ASS.. ME SPEAKS 

ENGLISH. ..TIE THIS 
FOOL HERE.. THE 
REST OF YOU 
GET OUT/ 




MAJOR HURTZ THOUGHTFULLY 
GLANCES BACK AT THE BOY.,. 



WONDER ^ 

WHAT THE V 

GENERAL k 

IS UP TO?/ 




| THAT EVENING AT THE OFF/CEBS' MESsZ\ 




a 



NOW.. .GUARDS/.. BRING IN THE 
AMERICAN PIS// 




YOU SEE,GENTLEMEN..THEY 
HAVE CHANGED PLACES.... 

PRESSED AS THE BCty 

KAPITAN KRASS 

WILL GO TO 

AMERICA. .AND 
DO ESPI0HA6E 
WORK/ 



\" 





\ GOON AFTEZ....\ 




' '< ■' ■ *-— ■ 



■ ■■ ' ■■ ' ■■ - ■■ ml 



THEN.,, HIGH //V .4 SECRET TOWER 
CHAMBER. t MAJOR HUfZTZ MAKES \ 
A QU/GK CA/AM&E OP COSTUME. .... 




FAITHFUL ^J 
OLD VORKA... 
ONCE AGAIN 
WE'LL A 

DEFEAT 4 
THE 
NAZIS/ 




GET OUT OF My 

\*WV. CLUMSY//.. 
OHH h hw.... 




^you OLD 

FOOL., I'LL... 



J6 







YOU'LL DO 

EVACTLY AS I 
SAY, KAPITAN/ 




UNTIE THE BOY, VOBKA... 

AND VOU, KAPITAN KRASS.. 

TAKE OFF THOSE 
CLOTHES/ 




F ... AND AGAIN PUT 
ON YOUR OWN 

UNIFORM... 

HURRY..THIS 
ARROW MieWT 
SLIP/ 






WE'LL LEAVE NOW.. 
AND THE 
JOKE IS ON 

THE 
GENERAL / 




SBCONOS LATER... HIGH IN THE 
CASTLE TOWER 



LOOK/ ANGERED BECAUSE 
THEY CAN'T FIND ME, THE 
GENERAL IS GOING TO PLACE 
KRASS BEFORE A FIRING 
SQjJAO...THlNWAS(9 THAT 

HE'S you/ 



n 



AS THE MAN'S 
GAS IS W/LPWl 
PORCSP OFP„. 





THBGBNE&AL HIMSELF /$ ABOUT] 
TO OGOB& THE EXECUTION. 




THIS /SKAPITAN KRASS / 7 THE 

Boy HAS 





FOOLS// ^1 
WHO GAVE 
THAT ORDER?// 
WHY PIO 




PINP THAT AMERICAN.. 
MARKSMAN 7&OSA.OR. 
I WILL SHOOT 
ALL 






VORKA WILL SHOW YOU A 
SECRET PASSAGE TO TME OUT- 
SIDE. ..YOU'LL MAKE 
IT... AND TELL- TH5M 
IN ENGLAND THAT 
POLAND FIGHTS 
ON/ 





THEN ...ONE ARROW APTES ANOTHER. &JZ/N&& DEATH T& 
TH& NAZ/S //V 7Wff COURTYAtZC-.THE REMA/MOEJZ ARE 




THE MARKSMAN// LOOK!!!. 

HE HAS ALfZEA&Y 




BUT WE'LL POOL 
TMAT DO© /SEND 
MOTORCYCLES TO 
THE NEAREST - 
RADIO, QUICK LV/ 





THE AMERICAN HAS 
REACHED THE PLANE. 1 

RADIO THE NEAREST 
AIRFIELD TO SHOOT HIM 

DOWN/ 





USM^CM/NBG ffQAB /N7QTHB QO£n\ X^m^UOP^^^M^^^A^ PtCKBP Q& W<& BtSPS ON W£ W^p| 





SHAME / 
SHAME // 
I MlSSEP 
ONE /I MUST 

WASTE 

ANOTHER 
ARROW 



\-~- d 
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I ill ' : msfe 
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HE RAN INTO THOSE TREES 
AHEAP /. .SIGNAL THE 

OTHER PATROLS, HANS/ 







* 4 I 4 1 I '7*1 • *"» * » ■ ■ 

AeoVB . . i TW£ AM6P.ICAN 



GE£$ THB MARKSMAN'S PL/O^m 






HA, BATS//.. I 
PRESS IT MERE 
AND IT COMES 

OUT there! 

SOME 




THAT ONE WITH THE 
SUB-MACHINE SUN 
LOOKS PANGER- 







THBOU0H A SMA^L HIOPEN DQOR 
THE MTR/QT RACE* /NVD THE 
CASTLE ONCE MORB.,,. 







A GOOD FLIER... AND THE 
UNITED STATES HAS MANJV 
MORE... IT MAKES ME FEEL 
PROUD TO WORK WITH 
PEOPLE LIKE HIM/ S~ YES 




MASTEfe.. 




AND JUST SO LONG AS BO/5 
LIKE POWELL FIGHT FOR 
DEMOCRATIC IDEALS, THE 
NAZIS CANT MOPE TO WIN J 

THIS WAR,\ORKA." 




Another sensational episode of JThe Marksman in the next issue of SMASH COMICS. 




^ 'Your name?" 
"Jimmy Christian." 



Occupatioq?" ■*■& 

"Geologist — for' the United 
States government." ' 

"Ah — then you admit that you 
are a foreign agent?" The. little 
French police captain smiled 
evilly. ' 

"I admit I'm an American " 
citizen," Jimmy snapped. "And I 
demand an explanation of this 
singular procedure. What have I 
done to warrant arrest?" 

"You are charged," said the 
captain, "with having tungsten 
ore samples in your possession — 
samples which you did not regis- 
ter with the Saigon authorities." 

Jimmy stared. "Registered 
with the v Saigon authorities? 
Since whfen does a private geolo- 
gist have to tell the police about 
ore samples? I had them assayed 
at one of your government 
offices—" 

"I know," the police captain 
interrupted. ^That's how ^we 
knew * about the samples — the 
assayer told us." 

Jimmy blew up then. "Say, 
what is this? Indo-China is not at 
war! What's private enterprise 
got to do with—" 

"Silence!" barked the captain. 
"You'll hold a civil tongue — 
Amerikain, or you'll go to pri- 
son! Now, here is the situation, 
since you reveal such colassal 
ignorance of the laws. You have 
committed a crime for which we 
can imprison you for five years. 
There is one other alternative — 
you leave * the country within 
twenty-four hours." 

f Jimmy reasoned he was stopped 
cold. There was no use to argue. 
He said, "All right, Captain 
Narre, I'll go." He started out of 
the police station without an- 
other word. 

* "A moment!" said the official. 
"The map showing the location 



of your tungsten mine — we want 
that, mon ami!" 

Jimmy whirled. "Find the 
mine yourself! I didn't make a 
map!" Then he stalked out. 

It was true. He hadn't drawn a 
map; too dangerous in this coun- 
try infested with rogues. He knew 
how to retrace his steps to that 
weird jungle. 

"And I'm going to retrace * 
them!" he said to himself, an- 
grily. "Chase me out of the coun- 
try, will they? I'll show 'em thdt 
Americans aren't so easily fright- 
ened!" 

• 

Jimmy went to the American 
consul at Saigon. . 

"They're using powerful 
bluff," the consul explained. "But 
I'm powerless to stop it. There is 
the ticklish situation with Japan, 
y'know. And this is Vichy France 
— Nazi France, I should say. 
You'd better scream!" 

"Not on your life!" snapped 
young Christian. "I've located a 
valuable tungsten ledge, and 
Uncle Sam's going to get it! " 

"If you don't leave," cautioned 
the consul, "they can have you 
shot, my boy." 

"I'll take the chance. I'm not a 
bad shot myself!" 

That same afternoon, Jimmy 
gassed up his small plane at the 
Saigon airport. Then he flew 
south. He continued to fly south , 
until he was miles beyond the 
city of Saigon, miles beyond the 
habitations of men. He circled in 
the gathering dusk and headed 
westward. 

At clawn, Jimmy set down in a 
small clearing. His mine was two 
miles to the north, in the rolling 
Pnom-Pnem hills. He cut brush 
and Slacked it over the ship so 
that it couldn't be seen from the 
air. Japanese flyers occasionally 
flew over the jungle . . . 

As he approached the wild, 
desolate spot where he'd found 



the outcropping of -tungsten, he 
assured himself that no one had 
been there except himself. A 
heavy tangle of jungle ran up to 
within fifty feet of the ledge on 
the, south; it grew close every- 
where else. 

Jimmy set to work with a will. 

The sun came out hot and steamy. 

The breath of the jungle stifled 

him. But he didn't heed these 

things. He wanted only to map 

that area carefully; Uncle Sam 

would take care of the rest. 

• 

Jimmy spent two days making 
test holes in the hillside, making 
acid tests, and drawing his map. 
When he was all through, he 
folded the tiny piece of goat skim 
on which he had drawn the map, 
and slipped it into a false com- 
partment in one of his boots. 

He walked back to his plane, 
pulled the brush off and got in. 
The motor caught instantly. He 
taxied down the clearing, turned 
into the wind, and gunned it. In 




a moment he was in the air, head- 
ing out over the dense jungle to 
the south. He'd cross the Indo- 
China border into Thailand, 
thence southward to a port he'd 
already decided upon. An Ameri- 
can destroyer was anchored theret 
They would wait for him. 

Maybe it was instinct, or that 
sixth sense with which people — 
^specially those accustomed to 
danger — are supposed to pos- 
sess. Jimmy didn't know why he 
looked up and back. 

"Holy cow!" he gasped. "Right 



on my tail!" A dive bomber was 
boring straight at him, coming 
down out of the cloudless sky in 
a terrific dive. Before Jimmy 
could roll over, the bomber's 
twin guns began sputtering 
death. A bullet screamed through 
the left wing, another ripped into 
the tail. 

Then Jimmy was falling off in 
a twisting spin. The bomber 
couldn't maneuver quite so 
freely, but the other ship had far 
more speed and climb. Jimmy 
came out of the spin, leveled off 
.* and began boring upward. By 
this time the bomber was a mile 
off, completing his terrific pull- 
out, and was turning now for an- 
other encounter. 

"I can't fight that devil," 
Jimmy said. "I doubt if I can keep 
away from him ..." 

The bomber came on quickly, 
and before Jimmy could get into 
another roll, the enemy's guns 
chattered and a slug tore through 
the motor of Jimmy's ship. The 
motor conked out. Jimmy began 
falling in widening circles. He 
didn't have his chute on, so it 
meant land down there some- 
where in the trees. If that devil 
would only give him a few 
seconds ... 

Jimmy pancaked into a mass 
of thick brush, nosed over. As he 
did so, he jerked his safety belt 
loose, fell on his face beneath the 
plane, and began crawling 
through the underbrush. The 
bomber roared ove#, spraying the 
wreckage with a hail of machine- 
gun slugs. Jimmy grinned. Not 
too enthusiastically. He didn't 
know how far he was from the 
coast. 

"Guess I'm lucky at that," he 

soliloquized. "Didn't get a 
scratch!" 

He began walking. Beneath the 
great trees, it wasn't so bad. And 
he was following a clearly defined 
trail. Night fell. Still he walked 
on, wondering where he was go- 
ing. Suddenly there was a stealthy 
sound behind him. He jumped, 
clawing at his pistol. But before 
he could draw it, a half dozen 
figures piled on him and he went 
down. Gruff native voices broke 
the silence. Then he was yanked 



to his feet and forced ahead of 
the mob. 

A half hour's march brought 
them into a small clearing where 
a native village sprawled in the 
night. One fire burned in the cen- 
ter of the village. To this Jimmy 
was shoved. The aged chief sat 
before a brush lodge sonorously 
chanting some native song and 
making passes before the fire 
with his gnarled hands. He 
looked up, grunted. Then he got 
to his feet. He was short, squat, 
with a ferocious countenance. A 
descendent of the Khmers prob- 
ably, Jimmy decided. One thing 
he noticed about the chief: the 
old patriarch carried a shiny 
revolver in a shiny holster. 

"Now where the dickens did he 
get that?" Jimmy wondered. 
"Ah — of course, they are in the 
pay of the Japanese! They mean 
to hold me here until the Japs 
come!" 

This reasoning didn't help 
Jimmy's situation. If he fell into 
the enemy's hands, he was lost. 
They'd find the map, and he'd be 
carted back to Saigon, to be 
executed. 

The natives chattered and 
gesticulated among themselves. 
Then two of them entered the 
chief's hut and dragged forth a 
huge wicker tub-like basket. 
Removing the lid, they forced 
Jimmy down on his knees. One 
of them held a blazing torch 
aloft. Inside that basket were two 
huge cobras! The natives mo- 
tioned, with outstretched hands. 
Then the chief began talking 
slowly, painfully, in poor French. 
If the white devil could let those 
snakes bite him, and live, then 
they'd let him go! He — the chief 



— had heard that white devils 
made powerful medicine; that 
they were immune to snake bite. 

Several of the natives grabbed 
him, forced his arms out, down- 
ward. "Wait!" he shouted in 
French. He'd just thought of 
something, something he used in 
searching for radium deposits. 
The chief gestured. They let him 
loose. 

Jimmy felt in his pocket, drew 
forth a small roll, and working 
with his hands under his coat, he 
at last held his arms out over the 
basket. Two of those deadly poi- 
sonous fangs closed over a finger. 
The other cobra struck at his 
wrist. The natives yelled, jerked 
him to his feet, and the chief told 
him to stand perfectly still. 

Jimmy stood. Then he went to 
the basket, made a grab and drew 
, forth one of the big reptiles. He 
held the madly wriggling mon- 
ster in both hands. It struck his 
thumb. He hung on. Then he 
went toward tke ring of natives, 
shouting, "All right, you devils, 
take some of your own medi- 
cine!" 

^ Magically, the clearing emp- 
tied of natives. Jimmy went back 
and dropped the snake into the 
basket. He grinned. Then he set 
off through the jungle, after he 
had peeked at his compass. The 
coast couldn't be more than a few 
miles farther on. As he walked, 
he chuckled at his own swell joke 
on the natives. Had they searched 
him, they'd have found the gloves 
— skin-colored gloves made of a 
tough composition which in- 
cluded a layer of very flexible 
lead, to thwart the deadly radium 
rays. Yes, and to thwart the 
equally deadly fangs of cobras! 



WATCH FOR THE NEXT ISSUE OF 





DIFFERENT/ UNIQUE! UNUSUAL! 

ONLYCOMIC MAGAZINI WITH TWO LEAP FEATURES 





BY JACK COLE 



BY WILL EISNER 



>\ 



NOBODY 



COULD CO 
THE THINGS 
I DOJI 





@HUCkrLAN£ THEROOME 
COR PLAYS A DUAL 

PERSONALITY,. AS 1WE 
JESTER.. THOUGHT 
AND SOUGHT BY THE LAW 
AG A CEOOKIN THE WORST 
WAV, . BUT F=EASZED &V 

the undebwo&lp mo 

REALLV KNOW HIM.. 



t* 




H'LLOPEi 

GOT AN V 
GOOD 

DIAMONDS 
"2? 



^.'■•;,'- 



•SIC. WE 
HAVE THl 



**k& 




i^ 1 



fk/ 





. THEN HE JUST 
WALkEDOUT 
WITH THE 

JEWELS' 




, , JU©T WALkED OUT 
WITH 6 MILLION BUCKS 
WORTH OF ROCkTSJ! 

KtNPQFA LAME- 
BRAINED HALFWIT 

DOVOUTAKEME 
FOR?? 



IP >OU <5UYS CALL 
ME DOWN HERE ON 
A COCKEYED STORY 
LlkET THAT A<SAIN, I'LL 
RUN YOU ALL N 
AS PUBLIC 
NUl-SANCES.'i 



**<B!!JP* ->'c VOU'D 

TWINkT I MAD 

NOTHING ELSE TO 

DO BUT RUN DOWN 

HERE EVERY TIME 

ONEOFMDU GUVS 

FORGOT WHERE 

YOU PUT SOMETHJN' 




I JUST 
PCBSSTHE 

BUTTON AND 
Z1PPO..UPIT 




LOOK, PETUNIA, , SIX 

MILLION DOLLARS 




WHV YOU.. \ NOW,HOW WOULD 

VOUUKETORXV 
A VI STT TO POLICE 




LA 7B&, AT WIK POLICE STAT10n\ 

hey, LANe.'i vou missbdS* 

V\w4c=-ri_iik.i^^ tu' igf < *r i"i_ ii*i j i ***** 



SOMETHING, .7H 
BROUGHT IN TH ' GUV WHO LIFT- 
ED MILLION BUCKS WORTH OF 
ROCkS FROMTIPFATIE& 
M C GINTV'S GRILLING 
-!IM NOW. 1 , 1 





Do SombTh'nC 




Don't miss the next thrilling adventure of The Jester. 
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HMM„, 
CURTIS,. 
THAT'S 

TI-flEONE 
I WAfST. 



ffO/f 







Wy YES? J=*}( THIS Af N'T 

WORK* WHATTA 
LOOKER* 



HEART OF GOLD LIES 
BENEATH THE BLUE 
POLICE UNIFORM OF ONE 
ROOKIE RANKIN, WHOSE 
SUPREME GULLIBILITY 
NEARLY COSTS HIM THE 
LOSS OF HF3 HIGHLY 

PRIZED BADGE. 
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-J , 



ER.MELLO! 
ROOKIE RANK/N/ 
REPORTING 
FOR SPECIAL 
DUTY. 
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THIS MUGS 
CINCH.. 



*VE BEEN DETAILED 
AS MR. CURTIS' BODY- 
GUARD. .YOU MIS 

DAUGHTER? 



.« 
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11 1'.'.v'/S' '-'iv' 
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I'M HIS 
SECRETARY.? 
COME ALONG.. 
HE'S EXPECT- 

NG YOUf 







GOOD , r TW IS ISN'T GOING 
TO BE A PICNIC YOU 
MUST KNOW, I'VE BEEN 
WORKING ON NEW REFORMS 
IN FOOD PRICE^AND DIS- 
TRIBUTION 
REGULATION 
POR THE 
CITYADMINn 
ISTRATIONL 







W/NG AT THE ADMINISTRATION 

DING, MR. CURTIS RUSHES 

]AHEAD,WHIL 








CONFOUNOE&lPQOR ROOKIE IS BLASTED FROM ALL SIDt 



NUMBSKULL. 
WHILE YOU WERE RESTING 
yOUR THICK HEAD ON My 
SECRETARVS LAR SOME 
THUG GOT AWAy WITH 
THOSE DOCUMENTS? I'LL 

SEE THE COM- 
MISSIONER 
ABOUT THIS? 




NEVER MIND THE ALIBIS, 

RANKIN? I'VE HAD 
ENOUGH? TURN IN yOUR 
BADGE? YOU'RE 
SUSPENDED? 
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SAY,, WHY DON'T I TRY 
TALKIN'TO CURTIS.. 
MAVBE IF I EXPLAINED, 
HE'D RECONSIDER 






HEY/MISS. .UH OH.. 
LOOKS LIKE SHE'S 
CaOTA DATE WITH 
THE GUY WHO 
KNOCKED ME 
DOVVNf 



THEY WO/VT 
ME.. I GOTTA 
HEAR WHAT THEY'RE 



C 



/ 



«m\ 



I 



A 



SOMETHING'S UP? I'D 
BETTER TRAIL THIS 

Guvr 



LISTEN/ CHOPPER, 
TELL THE BOSS TO 
GET READY FOR 
TDNIC3HT..TMIS 
TIME HE CAN 
KNOCK CURT/S 
OFF FOR 
GOOD.' 
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Mrrn 
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THERE HE GOES.. 
INTO THAT MEAT 

SLAUGHTER- frn CHICKEN COOPS* 
HOUSE f /J/ AND HERE 

COMES ONE OF 
TUB BUTCHERS, 



I GOTTA GET IN 
SOMEHOW. . HERE'S 
A NICE BATCH OF 



* . . 
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MATE TO 
DO THIS, 
FELLA , 

BUT I JUST 1 

GOTTA 

HAVEYER 
COATf 



A/OUV TO F//VD OUT 
WHAT T/V/S /S ALL 
ABOUT? 
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1 THERE'S 
THE LITTLE 
(3UY COM/A/" 
OUT OF THAT 
REFRIGERATOR 
W/TH ANOTHER 

BUTCHER** 
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■Of CURTIS' SECRETARY IS DOUBLE 
CPOSS/N'.' THOSE MUGS ARE 
COMIN' "TOWARD ME. .I'LL JUST 
HOP /NSIDE THIS FLANK OF BEEFf 



GUESS WE FIXED 
DAT NOSEY COPPER, 
EH,CWIEF?f 



>* 4v. 
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YEAH f. BUT NOW I'M 
GONNA 9H0W CURTIS 
WHAT I TM/Ni 
OP HIS 
RUINING 
r *;W MY MEAT 

fARACKET/ 



A 



v. 





w-^i 






■m&a 




wowr THIS 

DEAD COW IS 
START/N' 
TO SLIDE* 






.nvii- 



HUH? 
WHA..?f 







VOU AIN'T 
SONNA 
LIVE TO 
TELL 
ANY- 
THING 

VA 

HEARD.' 




wtrifffl 








HAVE A 
HUNK OF 
COW, 




T«ffl 
FLAT 
FOOT.', 
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STAY NICE AND QUIET 
NOW, WHILE I SEE WHAT 
YOU'VE GOT IN THAT 
REFRIGERATORS > m* 
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GOSH f THIS AIN'T 
NO ICE BOX. .IT'S 
AN OFFICE. THEY 

MUST BE 
RUNNIN' a 
TERRIFIC 

RACKETS 
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